24. The Tragedy ^Othello 

Def Alaslfhechasnofpeech# 
lag. I know too much ; 

I finde it, I; for when I ha lift to fleepe, 

Mary, before your Ladifhip I grant, 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart, 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha little caufe to fay fo. 
lag. Come on, Come on, you arePiftures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins: 

Saints in your iniuries : Diuells being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your beds. 
O fie vpon thee flanderer. 
lag. Nay,it is true,or elfe I am a Turly, 

You rife to play,and goe to bed to worke. 

Em. You (hall not write my praife. 
lag . Nojletmenot. 

Defd. What wouldft thou write of me. 

If thou fhouldft praife me ? 

lag . O gentle Lady , doe not put me to’t. 

For I am nothing, if not Criticall. 

Defd. Comeon,affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
Jag. I Madam. 

Defd. I am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by Teeming otherwife : 

Come,how wouldft thou praife me? 

lag. I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does fromfreeze, 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mufe labors. 

And thus (heis deliuer’d : 

If (he be faire and wife, faireneffe and wit; 

The one’s lor vfe, the other vfing it. 

Defd . Wellpraifde: how if (he be blacke and witty ? 
lag , If fhe be blacke, and thereto haue a wit, 

Sheele finde a white, that fhall her biackneflfe hit. 

Defd. Worfeand worfe. 

Em. How if faire and foolifh ? 

lag . She neuer yet wasfooiifh, that was faire. 
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oore of Venice. 

Poreucn her folly belpt her, toahaire. 

* D(f- Thefe arc old paradoxes.to make fooles laugh i’thc Alchoule, 
referable pra ife baft thou for her. 

That’s toule’and foolifh ? 

1 There’s none (bfoule,snd foolifh thereunto. 

Blit (iocs foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe. 

Dtfd. O hcauy lgnorancc,that prail’cs the worft beft : but what 
praife couldft thou bellow on a defeating woman indeed ? one, 
that in die authority of her reerrits , did iuftly put on the vouch of 

tery malice it lclfe? 

lag. She that wasleuer fa ire, and neuer proud. 

Had tongue at will,and yet was neuer lowd,. 

Neuer lackc gold, and yet went neuer gay, 
fled from her wifh,and yet faid,tiow I may r 
She that being angred,her reuenge being nigh. 

Bad her wrong (fay, and her difplealurc flye ; 

She that in wifedomc, neuer was fo fraile , 

To change the Codfhead for the Salmons tailc. 

She that cculd thinkc*and ne're difclofe her minde* 

She was awight.ifeuerfuch wight were* 

Def, To doe what? 

lag. To fuckle fooles, and chronicle finall Bcere* 

Def O moll lime and impotent conclufion : 

Doenotlearne of him Emslhafno he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Cajfofvi he not a moft prophanc and liberall 
Counfcllour ? 

Caf. He fpeakes home Madam, you may telliftvhim 
More in the Soul di or then in the Scholler, 

Jag. He takes her by the palme; I well fed, whifper : as little & 
web be is this will enfiiare as great a Flee as Cajfio. I fmile vpon 
her, doc*. I will catch you in your ov/ne courtefics: you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. It fuch trickes as thefe.ftrip you out of your Leiute- 
"f^had becne better you had not rift your three fingers fo ofc, 
w ieh now againe,you ate moft apt to play the fir in : good , v/ctl 
1 ^excellent courtefic ; tis fo indeed: yet againc, your fineersat 
your lips ? Would they were Clifterpipes for your fake. — The 
owe,I know his Trumpet* Trumpets vriihm., 
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